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BBfl Tills Is tho dog that Willie Ii.tiI
H The wisest purp In town;BHI Could "pn nnd fetch" nnd sit up

H straight,
H ltoll over nml llo ilownl

B Thin, little dog was onco n pet,
Tlio prldo of Jocund Hill;H He nta up linlf tho puirs In town.

fl And bussed tlio pack nt will!

This nghtlng dorg wns not nfralil
V Of nny living cur;
H IIo luiU tho biggest boneynrd hid,
H Wns "IT," you may Inforl

H But one day cntne n tliomnn-cn- t
B Ami tncklcd Willie's jiup;H The tom-c- yowled nnd lashed hlr tn.ll,
H And humped his back right upl

H Then conscious "Nult" ho charged Sir

H Full nt the Hirer's head
B Tho next thing hopping Wllllo knew
H Ills spotted dot; was dcndl

B Thnt wily follno yelled "Ko-splt- l"

H v And Inndcd with his clnws;H IIo lilt below the belt In Ire,
H With no regard for lawsl

fl Then little Willie shrieked and sobbo- d-

B "THE WISEST PURP IN TOWN."
m Of tears ho wept n stack,BB For lighting "Nun"' was all In strings

BB-- " And, ripped right up tho backl
H The butcher man ho came In hasto
H And gathered up the scraps.BjB . Boon little Hill bologna boughtBH -. ' 'Twas "NulT" ho nto perhaps!m y? ft y

Bj Bustor's Telegraphic System.
H. BuBtcr Drowning was whistling ioy- -

B ovflly when ho started, down to tho
B corner grocery to got soma nails withB, which to hulld a dog-hous- AlnsI

BBT Whbn ho rottirncd ho was wooplng
BB copiously. While gazing with open
BB" mouthed wondor at tho majestic lion

Bl on tho circus bill-boar- walking nt
BB tho samo time, ho had stubbed his
BB big, right too. An ugly splko was tho
B offender and Duster's maimed pedal
BB extromity pleaded In mute oloquenco
BB for mothers' surgery.
B And, to cap tho chnotlc cllmnx, Bus- -

BK tor's father forbado him Bleeping in

B"l a barn tho night beforo tho circus.
BB "M won't ," ho
BH blubbered, "andBPj boo-hoo!- " and Duster
BK4 opened tho lloodgutcs of grief and lot
BH tho deluge roll!
BH But Duster Drowning was no quit- -

B tor. IIo resolved to sco that circus
BH ' como in if It was 3 o'clo.ck in tho
BH morning. For tho consumatlon of his
BKj resolve, he called on Jlmmle Stono
BH that afternoon and JImmlo promised!
BBi Tho night boforo tho great pageant
BBl was to nrrlvo, Duster retired early os- -

BB tonslbly a resigned sacrifice to patera- -

B nl pyres only ho wasn't.
BBJ When Duster had undressed he went
BBJ cautiously to tho window and pulled
BBj something. That something was n

BBJ flsh-lln- Whon Duster tumblod into
BB -- ' bod there was attached to his big too,
BBT tho soro one to mnko suro ho would
BftV w fool tho clguul. throe hundred foot of
BBJ fish lino, tho other end of which was
BBj across the alley In Hubbard's barn
BBj whoro tho boys woro nrguing over
H rf 'Why is a kangaroo??"

BBT Whon the first toot of tho oncoming
BB .' train reached tholr cars in tho gray
BB mist of dawn, JImmlo Stono wns toH,,' - ULttheHWn.PniavvnUon Dustor.
HT But how could HubbnVd's famtly cow

H know anything about "the best laid

H echomes o' mice and t men?" Out
j , snooping in tho inidnighKalr sho nc- -

H cldontally ran against and becamo on- -

H tnnglod in Bustor's flsh'Ino tolo--

B graphic system.
BB This is why tho ontiro neighbor- -

H hood was awakened in the stil hour
B - of night by n scries of shriek, that

H made howling Homo a moro Lhono- -

B graphic Imitation. t
M When tho ilsh-Hn- o broho Butter'sH too was not qulto off, but hrf wns

H hopolessly snnggod ngalnBt thd win- -

M dow sill whoro ho had landed at tlio
M first frightened lungo of tho family

bovine.
M P, s. Buster's father took him to

Hj tho circus aor all. "It will help him

H in his jiaturnl higtory class," said Mr.

H Browning, "and, besides, ho has cor- -

M tainly and conclusitoly provon that ho

M is not ablo to caro for himsolfKwitb
B this circus mania In the alr.1'',..

RAfSED A JIMSOr WEED.

Mean Practical Joke Played on Lover
of Flowers.

Practical Joking flourishes to such
an oxtent In tho vicinity of Poolos-vlll-

, Montgomery county, Md., that
residents of that section of tho coun-
try on constantly on tho lookout for
somo Joko to bo played on thorn.

It hnpponcd somo time ago that a
number of tho residents of I'oolosvllle
became lntorostod hi what was said
to bo the seed of n now kind of plant.
Among thoso who reoolvod sampleu of
tho seed was a woman who was un-

successful in its propagation.
Dcsplto all her care, the seed failed

to como up. Sho was telling of hor
bad luck to a mixed company, whon
ouo of tho Jokers said ho had met
with success in growing tho seed and
would bo pleased to give tho lndy ono
of tho plants ho had raised. Tho lady
wns delighted at tho offer, and

hor thunks accordingly.
In duo timo she received a small

plant, supposed to havo sprouted from
tho seed which she had tried in vain
to propngato. Tho plant wns handled
by her very cnrofully, placed under
glass and treated as a pot.

It grow and flourished beyond her
fondest expectations, and whon it hnd
reached its maturity sho found sho
hnd nurtured a specimen of tlio James-
town, or Jlmson, weed, which tho Joker
had palmed off on her. Baltlmoro
Sun.

An Autumn Joy.

These nro tho days when the tired man
Will carry round his gun
That weighs about a ton,
And call It fun

To wndo through knee dcop muck.
Beneath a broiling sun.

And then iust miss his duck.

Pope's Odd Timepiece.
An anclont clock In tho form ol a

planisphere, dating from 1725, Is ono
ot tho most Interesting gltta ot tlio
lato popo's vast collection.

It was presented to tho wlfo of Phil-
ip II of Spain by tho mathematician
Bardardo Faclnl, who constructed It.
Tho planlsphoro gives tho hours and
tho minutes according to tho Spanish
and Itnllan Btylo, tho length of days
and nights according to tho seasons,
the dally position ot tho sun according
to tho signs of tho Zodiac, tho solar
and lunar ocltpscs, the real seasons
and tho seasons according to astron-
omy.

Notwithstanding tho enormous ad-

vance In mechanics sinco Its conBtruo-tlon-,

tho movement of tho wheels Is
ontlrcly unknown. Whon onco it broko
down no ono was found ablo to ropalr
it. Now York Herald.

"That Line of Sport."
"I hereby challcngo any man In

town for a clam-eatln- g contest to de-cld- o

which Is tho fastest clam-eate- r in
town. I will rnako n sldo hot that I

can eat fifty clams quicker than any
man In that lino of sport. Saturday
night I nto two dozen clams In ono
minute. Challenges to Georgo Kohl-man- s,

729 Second street." Baltlmoro
Sun.

--"opsy Turvy.

A sovoro Scotchman who enn easily
bo mado to smile by turning him up- -

sldo down.
f

Caught Immense Turtle.
A turtle, which is declared to bo tho

biggost of tits kinds over seen, wns
caught 'somo- - timo ngo on tho Now
Jorsoy coast. Us woight Is 1,087
pounds. Tho length of its shell Is 10
tcot 3 inches, whllo its width ts G

foot 7 inches. A dozen mon can
stand on Us back with comfort.

Queer Form of Potato,
H. E. Fanouf of White Rlvor Junc-

tion, Vt., recently exhibited a jopjnto
which resembled n human hand with
a thumb nnd three fingers, tho laCter
being closod.
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EASILY "CROSSED THE CHANNEL.

Dalloonlst's Successful Trip From
Prance to Enflland.

Though Count fio la Vauix'-- - balloon
trip from Paris to Hull was 'he first
mado from tho French capital to In-

terior England it wps the seventh suc-

cessful nttompt to cross the English
Chn'nnol from the Continent to Eng-
land, though Col. Fred Durnaby Is tho
only porson who has crossed by bal-

loon from England to France
Do la Vnulx'ii test was specially

""""jfl

daring, as it was mado during tho
night, and as ho oxplalns himself, was
merely an afterthought, as ho had no
Idea of crossing whon ho left Paris.

Bees Stung Poultry to Death.
A remarkable caso of bees stinging

poultry to death was recently reported
to tho Kent (Eng.) Technical Educa-
tion Authority. Mr. Charles Waghorn,
of Paddock Wood, has a small orch-
ard, in tho middlo of which aro many
hives. Ono(day ho noticed bees wor-
rying six cockorols In a pen. Ho lib-

erated tho birds, but tho bees followed
and subsequently attacked nearly all
tho poultry. Two cockerels were stung
to death, and sovoral others suffered
so badly from Btings that thoy had to
bo killed. Many of tho birds woro
blinded by tho bees, and their heads
were speckled and swollen.

Bird's Wonderful Flight.
,Tho most wondorfulhird flight not-o- d

Is tho migrato7-fechlovemc- nt of
tho Virginia plover, vrhich leaves its
northern haunts in North America and
taking a course down the Atlantic
usually from 400 to COO miles cast of
tho Bermudas, reaches tho coast of
Brazil in ono unbroken flight of fif-

teen hours, covering a dlstanco not
3,200 mUeaaatitlvn rattwot fourlmUosl' --" 'a mlnuto."

Australian Dog.

Thoro can bo no doubt that tho
dingo's bito Is worso than his bark.
Ho hasn't nny bark. That's tho kind
of a dog ho Is. No chanco for an in-

junction hero.

Must Tie Up Tabbies.
So many rabbits and quail aro

killed by houso cats running looso in
In tho woods that tho Now Jprsoy
hunters want to havo a law passed
allowing cats found in tho woods to
bo shot. Tho present law provides
that any person allowing n dog to
run wild shall pay a flno of $20. Cats
aro said to bo moro destructive of
game than dogs, foxes, minks or
liawltB.

The Unkind Searchlight.
An amusing Incident happened re-

cently ono night whllo a battleship
was trying her.olectric searchlight In
a Malno harbor.f A citizen was about
going to bed when the searchlight

"changed to bo thrown upon his win-
dow Just as ho, in his nlghtrobo; was
taking his nightcap from a long-necke- d

.vial.

Traffic on Electric Roads.
Tho electric roads of tho United

Statos carried last year, threo times
tho population of tho earth. Thoy
also mnlntnlnod 353 rural parks, near-
ly ono for over day In tho year.

Pope's Autograph.

" -
Ji

. This is tho authentic signaturo of
tho recently chosen bond of tho Ro-
man Catholic church.

Large Yield From One Seed.
Tho harvest from ono slnglo quash

seed which William J. Bodwoll of
Augusta, Mo planted last spring ag
gregatod 97 pounds' woight Thoroworg seven in number, ranging in
woight fror eight to seventeen, pounds.f ,
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Tho four girls woro drcstod very
prettily and woro In a whirl of ex-

citement, for they were attending tho
horse races at a country fair and tho
darling of all their hearts, Philip, had
entered his horso and would drlvo tho
animal hlmsolf. "I Just can't look,"
said ono. "I'm so excited I can henr
my heart boat. What If Philip didn't
win!"

"Girls, I'd Just cry my oyes out," de-

clared another. "Oh, look at that
horso! Ho can't win with nil that rig-
ging 6n. What does ho havo that
iron braco over his head for? Looks
for all tho world as if ho had spinal
trouble."

" warned all tho othor girls.
"They're off!" shouted somo ono In

tho crowd, and tho girls stood up with
a rush.

"Oh, look, look!" said tho girl In
brown, "Philip's Just beating 'om. Oh,
that nasty old horso is trying to get
ahead. Go it, Philip! Go it!"

Tho girl in green clapped her hand
over her friend's mouth. "I should
think you'd bo ashamed of yourself.
Tho idea of yelling liko a tough!"

"Don't caro," snappod tho girl in
brown. "Everybody else Is yelling."

"Whoopeo!" shrieked tho girl wear-
ing a red golf Jacket. "Philip has
won, ho's won. I Just know ho would.
You seo 13 was his number, nnd 13
always was a lucky number with him.
He was born on tho 13th."

"Don't seo as that was a particular-
ly lucky ovont," growled a cross-na-ture- d

man sitting near tho bunch of
girls.

Soon Philip camo on tho stand and
tho girls flocked around him with
squeals of delight. Ho looked sheep-
ish and delighted by turns. "That's
only ono hent," ho warned. "Maybo
I won't win nny moro."

"What's a heat?" they aakoJ, and
ho explained that a heat was part of
a race.

Soon- - the second hent camo. "Now" HEI
dccHrcd tho girl in pirik, "this is tho EEl
scco-j-d rnco In this hent, and then wo'll tHr
knew whether he's won or not." H

Tho girl in tho red Jnckot spokv yk
Mcry gravely. "I bellovo this is onlj Da brush. Thoy havo brushes somo- - HItimes. I'vo read about 'om nnd tho EH
man that was in at tho death was 'it' IH
or Qomothlng," nD

"You're thinking of a fox hunt," said JM
tho girl In green, contemptuously. 19

"No, I'm not," snapped "tho girl In 1
tho golf-Jacke- t. "I guess I know tho bBiI
difference betweon a horso raco and jH
a hunt. You act as if you thought F lDdidn't know nnythlng. Just becnuso- - &H
you'vo hud ono moro year of study H
than I you think you know ovory- - jflR
thing." H

"I wish they'd shut up making such kE
n noise," said tho girl in green. "Now jBj
Just lot mo tell you that a brush Is in a Eiii
hunt. Whoever heard of a brush on. uiai
tho turf." B

"Turf, indeed," retorted tho girl in HK
tho golf Jacket. "You must bo a land- - B
scapo gardener. Now, I know what a- - B
brush is." VX

A benevolent-lookin- g man spoko- - K
very gently Jo tho girls. "Excuse mo, K
ladies, I think I can clear this mat- - n
tor up for you. A brush is a lively Bf
argument betweon two young women, BF
nolther of whom knows oxactly what Br
sho's talking about. A heat is tho- - BE
point at which theso two young women BJ
arrlvo just beforo they dissolve in ' BJ
tears." BJ

"Hurrah, hurrah," yelled tho crowd. Bj
Tho girls woro all glaring straight Bj
ahead of thorn.' "Wonder what thoy BJ
aro screaming at," muttered tho girl B
in brown. B

"This is tho end of tho final heat B
and Philip has won tho raco," said tho- - B
benevolent-lookin- g man. " H

"And wo didn't seo him do It," gasp- - H
ed all four of tho girls. B

Old Poem by Wliittier I
Tho first poem of Whittlor's over

'printed was "Tho Exile's Departure,"
which appeared in Garrison's Freo
Press Juno 8, 182C. Tho next wa3
"Tho Dolty," published Juno 22 of tho
samo year, and both theso aro collect-
ed. Tho third, "The Emerald Islo,"
nppoarod lnjtUo Freo Pross Aug. 3,

Ji82o;ttxud waa novor collected. Whit-tie- r

was 18 years old when theso lines
woro written, and had not yet tho

of tho acadomy, nor of any
library oxcopt that of tho "wlso old
doctor" whom ho mentions In "Snow-Bound,- "

Dr. Ellas Wold. Tho unfa-
miliar poem is printed In tho Independ-
ent for October.

BrlRhtly figure thy shores upon his-
tory's pages.

Where names dear to famo and to sci-
ence long known,

Llko unsuttlnjr btnrs through tho lapse
of long ages.

From tho sea-girdl- Isio of Ulbernla
havo shone;

Fair island! thy vales are embalmed In
tho story

Which history telloth of uges gone by,
Whon OsBlun'a, proud heroes strode on-

ward to glory,
And ocean's wnvo answered their loud

battlecry.
Tho wild vino Is crcoplng tho shamrock

Is closing
Its foliage o'er many n dimly seen pile
Whero entombed on tho fields of their

famo are reposing
Tho proud, peerless chiefs of tho Emer-

ald Isle.

And In far later years, with tho .purest M
devotion,

To the high causo of freedom full many--
a son m

Of the green Bhorcs of EJrln, tho Qcm of
tho Ocean. "

Fair evergreen laurels of glory has V
won. W

Tho martyred O'Neal and the .gallant Si,,
Fitzgerald ,B

On tho bright list" of glory forover shall 9
Htnnd,

And famo clrclo Kmmet, tho eloquent
herald.

Who wakoncd tho spirit and prldo ot his-- ,

land.
Thoy are gone! they aro gono! but their

memories that linger
On the shores whero they perish,- - no

wretch shall revile,
No slavo of a tyrant shall daro point the-linge- r

Of scorn at thoso sons of tho Emerald
Jslo.

Hlbernla! though tyrants may seek
thoo,

Yet proud sons of sclonco acknowledge
their birth

On thy d shores, whose night
genius has made thco

Tho Gem of tho Ocean, the wonder of
earth.

Long, long, has tho halo of glory sur-
rounded

Tho memory of Brian, tho prldo of thy
shoro;

And o'er thy dim lakes and wldo valleys Ihave sounded
Tho heart-touchin- g strains of Corolan Innd Mooro;

O, soon may tho banners of freedom
wavo o'er thee,

Green Island of Erin! may Liberty's
smllo

To tho luster of primitive ages restore m
thee, '

Tho Gem of tho Ocean tho Emerald
Isle!

Conceit of the Somali I
Porhnps tho most remarkablo char-

acteristic of tho natives of Somali-lau- d

is their unbounded, preposterous
conceit. Englishmen who know their

ylangungo havo beon nppallod by it.
When watoilng his camel or his horso
tho Somali encourages tho animal to
drink by chnnting to it in a monotono.
It Is nt such moments of extemporary
effusion that tho man shines in all
his glory. Tho subject matter may bo
tho oxporloncos of tho day's march,
tho virtues of tho animal beside him,
tho charms of his latest wlfo or his
own prowess in somo bloodless tribal
raid. By groat good fortuno tho fol-

lowing lltoral translation of ono of
thoso chants or songs camo Info my
possession, aud I Insort It without
any comment:

"Will you sco a man? Then behold
mo! I am a Somali, as porfect In sizo

and form as Adam was after God had! Ibreathod Into him his Immortnl soul. ILook how beautiful my curly hair is,
and how majostic I look whon
wrapped from head to foot In my H
snow-whlt- o or Junglo-colorc- d tobo, al- -
though thoro bo sometimes only ono H
plo (a Bmall ploco of monoy) tied to jfl
It. My houso is tho desert, and I am 9
born a free man. Freo as tho wind! fl
I know neither king nor mastor. I B
am aB Adam wns, my own mastor and
king. In tho Junglo I tond my camols j

nnd Bhoop; my only labor Is to watch
them food. In my korrlor, my wife,
my dear slave, does all tho manual
work, whllo tondlng my offspring, and
woo to hor If sho forgets to proporo
my ovonlng menl. Tho Jedal (whip)
shall then havo Its turn to mako her
remember for noxt day. In such a

'

stato Is any man happier than I?"- -i
Golden Ponny.

The Garden of Forgiveness.
There la a garden, far, oh, far awny,

Kept for the souls who sinned and suf-
fered mot.

Tho sword of God forcvor guards tho
way,

And round its borders camps a heaven-
ly host,

A gentlo wind breathes through tho tuft-
ed graiii.

Rich with tho scent of rosea in their
bloom;

And, with tho wind, all sins and sorrows

Leaving a aweot contentment ki tholr
room.

Hero nro no troubles; horo aro none that"''weep;
Horo'comea no thoughts' of satyioss or

despnir;
But fairest HowerSj In fullest beauty,

sleep;
Andsoftcst sunlight nils tho drenmine

Tho murmurlngs of fountains low and '

Forover nil the oar and novor cease.
BoiiwhJnffiP BlIel,c0 wlth "Kentlo beat,voices, speaking words ofpeace.

And hero, forovor and forover, rest '
The weary souls, unburdened of tholr

And 5?M'd:th,nB" nr hcr forB,von nna
An wuiifn"1 1,ear,B aro ma nl! cIcon

. I

--Bortrand Shadwcll.' In Chicago Post.

Oh, liberty, what a lot of divorcesaro applied for In thy name! ' .
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